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Yorker Who Has to Play
Several Odd Roles He
Never Rehearsed---A

The Story of a Young New
Girl With Ideals and a

”a

" - . ”~

7

Policeman With Ideas

(Copyright, 1N3, w . K. My Oo,)

CHAPTER 1.
A Grapefruit Prelude.

’suln:'! 11:: dﬂ:‘" o “d.. N thereene!
| 1 pay wave was dashed (o
S I “Oh! Oh!" the twh girls soresmed tn :wllu."

i "D—=I"" the younk man sitting near Y]
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that all depands gon WHO s

horrid old man"——

dosan't fool & it lke that,
dan’'t know just how to em-
is—really 1t lan't uopleasant at

FH
uﬂl

£

3

Halen! And you enguged and
o to elo"——

Sadis, you musin't n{ that
in hire. Somebody might—bdut I posi-
:Inlr cannot keap my eyes down an-

I'm"—
Then aplash!
A viclons little jab of the spoon and
there followed a disastrous geyser—a

ltwlhlt geyoer. @an
th a smothered ilttle ory of paln
groped

Helen's oyes sbut tight snd she

for her napkin. And to make & good
job of it the Fates dragged In at that
momont Helen's guardian aunt. the tall
and astatussque Mra. RHivira Durton of
Omaha, Neb.

The young man who had falled so

:;ﬂllﬁr in what was purhaps hie

den effort at hypnotiam viciously
selsed all the change the waiter pro-
ferred on the little sflver tray, fun
it msck with a enarl, get up an
stamped out of the room,

Ha waa a mighty good looking chap,
amartly attired, and if you ears for de-
talls, he wore a heliotrope scarf In
which there glenmed a superb black
pearl for which he had pald a superd
price |

“Can you beat 1! he muttered nas
he climbhed the staire to the lobby and
ming'ed with the throng that atool
about In et groups, 1dly chattering
and looking as If they bored ohe
another to the verge of desperation.

“Can you beat It™ he exclaimed
aglin, falrly biting off the words,

Bo vehemently ocoupled was hs with
hts chagrin and annoyanoe that nhe
stamped hesavily upon the pet corn of
# retired rear admiral, rondely bumped
a Roumanian duchess, kicked the pink
poodle of & famous prima donna and
brought up with a thud against th,
herale brawn and muscle of the houss
detactive. who stood as solidly in the
middis of the jobby as If he had taken
root somevhere down In the founda-
tlans,

MCan 1 beat what™ asked the house
detective frigidly.

My, but he Wan an angry YOung man,
and he falrly anarled at the magnifi-
eent Individual he had eolllded with:

“Beat & Arum, beat an egg, beat
areund the bush—go ans far as you like

mqqsumnmmenhmonnmdmm
ling across the narrow intervening wpace shis gnenta) nul::c.:om

Lat me aee your eyes! Look here!"
#he bad been constious of his Insistent guse maes
maoh will n“uhohlmmm;::uud
along hia telopathic vrenenission this reply:
. " ‘

hn‘ -
b ﬁ:o:unle-. .! #do awfully want to look up. I want
proper, would 1tr

lmmmuw“hmo. or

—Why"—
man. "‘zle'-w mr‘; b
3 over fo that
name? Thomas
‘@*‘:r g ll:!.th. fom’t 41, Mr. Hor-
omas, of oouren: at least that's ¢
Way you regist Mr. mm—na-:
Smith and valet.” ® clerk’s sysbrows

want to go up and examine my (uggage’
}!t‘.“"“'tlﬂﬂrulhtlnnm.
;“:"‘mﬂ':‘i .'W' 'a-.l.l you like to
you that I am sober ™™ i
The bouse detective froms up
over, pivoted on his h
waiked majestioally away, = o M
“What is the troubls, Mr, »
asked the clerk deferentially, c«'ﬂ'ﬁ..
& better student of exteriors han John
Reagan, twenty years & precinot detec-
Mmlmdtouhumwu"
role of plain-clothes man In this most
fastidious of metroepolitan hostelries,
‘o troudle at all, old chap,” laughed
the young man. “I lost my Nttle onpri,
and thes by acaldent I discovered & stray
member of the herd delonging to yonder

Barnes oalled grlon word he would
call up agaln at § afiare. Wil you be In
your room, sir?"

Do you think I'l be safe In my
room?’ asked the young man solemnly.

‘“Gafel” emolaimed the clerk. ‘““Why,
what do you mean, sir?’

"'Oh, nothing, only 8ir Ivory AJax
seoma suspicious of me and might take
It Into his head to come up and see if I
hadn't murdersd my valet. That's all
I'm going to room now to walt for
Mr. Barnes's t call. Kindiy be
sure that he 18 connegled with my
room." §

““Thers (s something strange about
that young fellow,” murmured the clerk
as he watched ths object of suspioion
vanish into the lift. “Thowgh if he e
& friend of Whitney Barnes' the olerk
added after a pause, ‘e ougght to be all
right. I think I'M leok him up in the
Boelnl Ragister.”

Which he Ald—without emlightanment.

OFF1

By Barton

W. Currie

The Evening World Daily Magasine, Monday, May 13, 1912

ER

pervous. | suppose Bafis looked to Bee eNpres m ot am1mmm to
if you had frightened him off." you the ta ‘'of Mr., Hogg's letter,
The blushing Sadie was amazsed at her He informs me, Helen, that You are
cousin's resourcefulness, and stolse & Lreating him scandalously; that you do
glance from under the ourling fuszz of not pay ths slightest attention to his
her golden bang to note the effect pro- letters or evan anewer his delagrams.’™
dueed upon her auvgust gwardian and “Did he say he was getting thin—4hat

sunt. Mre. Burton groped In her mind would be charming,'' tensed ths inoor-
for some mubtioty that might have been rigible Helen. .
ocopiained in her niece’'s remark, fatled Mps, Burton and the oolor

at any plaisidle solution and then al-
most vindickvely returned to her orig-
Inal tine of attack,

‘‘Helen Burton, I must inaist that you
llsten 40 me. [ have broken an engage.
ment for the matines with my friend,
Mre. Hobbs-8mathers of Chicaxo, for the

surged Into her cheeks In two flaming
danger signila,. The giance she turned
upon the mischievously laughing eyas of
her niece was intended to annihilate
avery veatige of frivolity. Her ample
bosom atrugwled in Its purple velvet

3he Was Determined ToUnravel The Mystery.

in her wWny boote as she pictured her
aunt in one of her hystarical outbursts
right there In the midst of a host of
strangers who seemed to the unsophlst!.
oated Mise from Omahsa to represent the
very oream of New York soclety.

Bven Helen was sobered by the gath-
ering storm warnings. The wmile 1aN
her curving rep and the dimples
vanished. Al thst Mngered of her play-

ful humor ghowed in the Impish te.

that pl::‘d In her axprestive eyes,

But shé was spared the storm. A
tiny page, reaplendent with myriad but-
tape, appeared n gthe anirance to the
Oak Room and Heped the nama:

‘Mith Helen Byrthon."

He bore In bis arme a

of Mre. Elvira Hurton.
“Mith Heldn Hurthon."
The rage of tha older

den af Llooms and
tary precision and marched away.

Now It was
blush and her apttation was as

protly
10 sse as anything those who oontioaed
to stars In her direction had ever wits

bouquet of
magnificent orchide  Hvery persen in
the room focusesd upon the Uny flower
bearer, among them the wrathliul ayes

waman had
somewhat cooled, Bhe managed ‘0 nod
her head haughtily to the boy. He came
forward briskly with hisa prealols bur-
lald them on the graph.”
table, then right-aboud-faced with miM.

Helen Burton's tum fto

A Laugh-Romance of
Quick-Fire Action With§{
Plenty of Suspense and §- |
Many.Tangles--Basedon |

. the Successful Farce of
the Same Name

netosd. Her dmples wore paailive hel- It and ™™

mu*ummu.“'ﬂm. it Mm

fountain.  She @8 not resch for Whe U8 both Tt Neops me awake

bouquet, though, Sesnuss her hamd trem- AFuring out how I'm geing 1o

bled oo and wat estual fear in It and 1t hespe awake

Ner ores 8o ehe dhrask back dn her Sing over how Fou smn mebe K

atat and 1egurded her amnt. that s, maie more of H*

Mrs Durton was 8ot AN ® st TTOP™ fhundered Joshus Barses €

npon any leverage thad #ive her 'ﬂrom.wuu“"”-"- 4

swny over her rebellious Witha lam § to have & serious -

smile thal wae unequivceably malioious yeu, r,n".ﬂwu“z

ohe slowly raised the bunch of orchida lived all thMs wouldt's have besn Beces.

Wed with a delieate mauve satin ribbon and there'd be & housetul grand. i

*m:uarmmmﬁm "l’;‘:"”'“hm-r— i
ndece. ® mement, pater—did tripiste "

Mre. Purton fooked ot the ribbon and or that eort of whin

thnm’n:'--’f.l:mmum tamily > § vt e In. o J

sation In ayes "Certalnly mot! Wna

o sy wire d.‘“hﬂ.:h: tng at7 o WS- oa dinoen \

riah goiden brown, matobing - nothy \

v l.!d!l u‘n -I:‘nl 'ilnn 'l=: - ‘-"' "“‘E‘ .“ml n -1.

N . prett houms, " -

rumed the bouguet over several times, hr'..'
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Now, here was & mwtery! Could Mise (winkle i hie eps. Prin
ﬂln":ﬂ" Mre. Burion inhaled & 10 mustard mluw-n--a

Asep th, then eald with exaggerated Old Geim Barnes was no' antirely de-
sweetness! vold of & sense of humer. He was his |
“Helan, dear, who oofld have sent old self again, however, wiem

you these besutifel flowere? THer &6 hy resumed: ’

positively guperd, Fe must cortainly B “Aguin I tusist thet you Do seridus 1
an artiet.” I intend ¢ yeu shall be marrted

Great ns wae her firm panie, the young "IIIIII,: Otharwise 1 will put

1 aulokly raftied 10 her own defense you te work oh & salary of 810 & week

Riis 1A enly walted fo hv surd thete and gompel to live oa it ?s
“‘“"""'“..':""""‘“?.,‘.:."..'1‘:{ ?-mu !\=1.hll“

t4mn tiflaation leaned n my sl

her sihows, sighed raptirously and ex- m“ -'mm -

Any fatben bartlt

“Aren‘t they exquisite, Aumt TAI* sattle hﬁl -l..'

%

have sent them?' There wae somwthing ° “po by sandia ‘
Metinotly in the purring ftones MMu&nm '
as the question was repestsd. softened, T want to aee
“Why, len't thare any card, Runt BT geandsnildren ,"...mm! g !
tenced the girl. -’.“.“"M" B
"“Come, come, My dear, why keep M¢ [ wanmt to our mame b
n auspense? tﬂmmmuummmﬂ-
sard  Can It he ans of tha YOUNRE man hmm_ an
'wn?ﬂ t“xw"lmahumwm“ ¥
h a0, for it In more
torm {0 o:;‘ M-’-ai:":"nilo‘ wolous™ L You are aet !
ing room by & DA 0" “Thand
Helen shook het head and assumed a8 ouiping mm'hw
-:r of great mg. .'Im lm-“: "“"-oug—-u. suppess

ca ROFOSe Sadie,
That shy 1ibte cousin seemed on the :::".L'.‘-"'__. e your hand, daa;

E
|
i
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and shified her

rowatennd e Ache e g8 4 el o e sl
determin myetery.

rasd edi's panie s @ erepiem o P, = N YAy
o Whs loyel 10 e contts 800 tamme ol s Jve W to e
?mmmmwnd -..ug‘ﬂ-ﬂhl—-toc.
Conded in Dreaking dews her SESED asked Some Sarmer eoanind eon !
~ross-examination m: B0t & sma, pater. Tou son.-
R e o S L SOy D
“Maybe M. snt e by teie Drvn & gt ~4

4

i
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smbraged Badle with her! ayes and then
ndded her own 1

“That -restly was weplendid of
Auntle Ei! NWow you can jefl me

g
|
|

casement. Hadle (Burton actuslly shook

§‘}|
:
1!

about his better.’

Fables for Everyday Folks

B M BySophic Irenc Loehl

~=beat your grandmother If you pre-
for!™

"The granite faced house detective
was not used to that sort of treatment;
furthermore it distinctly galled him to

be asked to beat his grandmother, |
whom he recalled as an estimable old

CHAPTER 11.
Mr. Hogg Enters the Lists.

AVING arrived In the grill
room of the Rits coincident
with & devastating eruption

lady who made an odd nolse when ahe of grape frult, Mrs. Hlvima

O, 110 2 LR O

Mary and Her Little Lamb.

By Sophie Irene Loeb.

NCE upon & time there was a girl
Her name was Mary. 8he had &

lowing her—hat really and truly toere
were po many other lions seeking her
favor and that they were all caged aa
far as BHE was concerned,

And when he wasn't following her
and thought that one of them had e

owped and was trelling uiong. he Would
bleat out to ber with a ‘Come Hask'®
song-iris swan song 'n the everiasting
‘folowing gama.'' For @she nad
TRAINDD him well.

Many times when she told him nuw

VELOPEDIA.

ats poup, owing to an ahsasnce of teeth, Burton set out forthwith to litke Jamb, It was a HUMAN
*What'a that you sald about my grand- demonstrate that her un- lamb, and every g?
meother?™ ha sald, bridiing. sxpected advent was likewiss some- place that Mary
“Bother yvour grandmother.™ shot back rat in the nature of & lemon. Even went the lamhb
¢he Inmolent retort, whereat the lordly .. amile was acld as ghe spread out wha BUES. b
house detective plucked the Young Man .. rich sable furs and eat down at v 0 EO~
Wpue are. . Ik don't go (n B9 tADle with her two preity nisces. : :':;d““ going wex
"Staggerin’ an' loony ta on't go in " ¥ lottar m 4 A
the Rits," he sald under hin breath. nr.l "h::; "‘fm.:-?.‘.h? I:cm with a ) ’ Ye!, unilke the 81. Why are shruds more likely than trees to be froatbitien?
g e T e ies ihe youny THOR, Temviond 8¢ Che shgwieh Lt other Mary and| 82, WAy does irom rust when esposed fo the airt
= eroust’ exa v t in. Helen's love '
man, vainly endesvoring to Shake RIS Nrepefiult Sespattered syes. ¥ N0 T 0 88. Why (s bresth visidie in cold weather and mot in warm?
"3 free. e A twinge of something more than . "’":‘ \
“Are ¥you A gues: of the house™ de- mers physical pain twisted the young b e COUrsPamen o ourl?
manded the immaculately garbed minion girl's features at the mention of the ;-_;! '3“‘-_;.'. .l’:. and Mary hm‘l -
of the Ritx. name—HOgE. et ]| & 'FULL SUPPLY 85. Why does a black garment sometimes turn red ot the scashore!
“1 am, so kindly remove the palr of TT.np bl v ehe  aimost sobbed, il | Of the encourage-
pifieéra you are crishing my urm with. “ean't you leave Mr. Hogm out of my ‘BT ENEEN  ment thing. She

"What's yoar name?"”

“1 don't know—that !s, I've forgotten.™

“Now 1 Wmow you need lookin' after.
Comm over hers to the Aesk.'

The houss detectlve had manifested no
more nutward passion than a hlook of
jes, and so adroit was he In marching
the young man to the deek that not an
aye in ths lobby was mttracted to the
little soene.

The young man was at first inclined
to make s fuse about it and demand an
logy for this untoward treat
ment. absurdity of his predioament,
howevar, stirred his sense of humor and
he was-meakly doclle when his eaplor

We had him lsst night for

luncheon,
this morning for

dinner and again
breakfaat.”

“Holen!" exclalmed Mrs Burton in
ncoerits of biliter reproach.

“1 just won't have him for luncheon,
end with all this grapefruit In my
oys,” Mmeigted Welen, hotly.

"It must burt terribly,” ined
Mr«, Burton's other pretty o then
(wisied her head and looksd behind
her,

‘What are you laoking at, Sadlet™
demanded Mra. Durton, suspicloualy.

Hadle turned with a atart and blushed

would tell the lt-
wonderful he was, what
he had, how well he

th = to Friday's queries:
beautiiul eyes
knew how to order a dinner and ahout
his splendid good taste. Tou're so dlf.
ferent,” would be the final summing up
which aiways aeppeals to all
lambs,

In a word, ahe made him feal as if he
was & LION inwtead of a Jamb. Human
lambe insist on being llons, and Mary
knew how to satisfy the Insistenoce.]
That waa her forte In drawing to the

air. Linen has an opposite efMeoct
Mo

down with .
8, (Why does a thunderstorm turn
gasee to combine and to produce nitrie

HESE questions will be anewered Wednesday., Here are the anewers

M. (Why ds & woollen garment warmer than one of linen N—=Wonl-
fen 15 & bad and linen s good ‘‘conductor” of heat. YWhollen garments ke
prevent the warmth of the Body from belng drawn off by ths cold

7. (What causes & chimney to amoke?)—Chimnays amoke becsuse fresh alr
ia not admitted Into the Toom as fast as it s conaumed By the fire. A ourrest
of alr, rushing down the chimaney to supply she defeclency, draws the smeke

milk gour?)-Lighting ocauses the airs
oM, This acid sours milk.

splendidly he looked she was LXmy her
shapherdess hook for Bome tePrapn
and peach melba. A Mt of ''‘narves™
brought a bunch of American Deauties;
and a little h ing of "'Osleste Alfn'
19ruduud & box at the opera.

Mary's little lamib followed her Lo
Immoﬂ one day—ths sehool of LOVE-
whdch was aguinst the ruls, Mamy's
Httle rule, since It was “not the least

|
i

“T will reserve that until later,” eadd '

Mre, Burton, fefly. ﬂ!mhﬂh'?“.ﬁ“: 2 |
your luncheon, Halen,

the check and we shadl nlumm ‘-’ -. “m :

CHAPTER 11l
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“Ir's ull M yeur foet Imagtnation. 4
Whitney Barnes Under Fire. % st 8¢ & wan. Wity Tou hve q
oo e e Ao e o S, A 0 0 g o G
-mmm:mﬁ {:t“-ndﬂ-u 1 batrr she'e o stun-

j
|
{

what the lady meant.'”” But

lowing his leader,

Bhe had meant only to “leugh

| iittle hour or two, Is Kome.”

little lamb,

But having OUTOROWN his lamb.
The wool
would not be pulled over his eyss. And
she LOST her

nesa, he sald, "Bah! tah!™

ittle Bo-Peep,

sheep,

her ‘wwest” notes what the
fallow'” stage had prodeced,

been flegosd.

& lmb
ﬁmul! follow the NATURAL bent i foi-

anil
play,” but a lamb grows out of being &
intle Jambkin and becomes & Teal sheep,
which brings with it WISDOM. ' He
wanted to follow her to the ‘‘end of the
84. If you run a knife dlade along a atrip of paper, why will the paper | world” But Mary's world ended with a
| Ainmer enxmgement, which “lHghting &
Bhe tried
[ to lnugh him off, but yet to KEDP her

He figured up om the back of one of
“follow-
and the
numbers showed HOW WIDLL he had

He was glad Lo become the strayed
| sheap. where she was conocemed, For
7. (Why dosa paint blister from heat?)—Heat, pmmetrating the paint, extracts | the human llon becanes & black sheep
mulsturs fromy the whod or other meterial on whish the paint te spresd, and | only after he is well shomn.

you did.”
Another bang Iifted the red-headed of
fioe boy In the next room olear out of

foned him: e el o I
"“Why don't you married T
“Thate Jast 1t, patercwiy Gom't T8 pord g~ Rgee gL T T
replisd the young maa, blapdly. M ok ’.uy-L hm
“Wall, why don't you, then?"" gtoreed 10 i $o &
Joshus Barnes, banging his Gt down make ;H hu_“' b g'
upon the mahogany (sble “It's time o o "--.1 =

! hﬁ'
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ad him at the desk and nddressed furlounly. Bhe started to stammer & a4 turns the molsturs into steam, which in expanding ceuses bilsters t the paint. | MORAL: I'ef thut one day thalr orbs wou |

ome of the elerka: s Hly whion the J. thusd cOnSIn OATS | ol 1ad wuoh & nice Hitle way Gi| 8. (Why do two pleces of foe melt when rubbed together?)—Ioe contains s A MUMAN LAMS MAY BLEAT AT ::,“:,".“m-“_m“_ e '
ml‘:’g‘ know young man, HT. NiSome ridionlovs man was trying to|making him think that she was confer- | certain amount of latent heat. When two pleces of iee are rubbed together | MIING A HHEMOP, BUT BALKS AT th-“ﬂu-mm: i
-:'ll)'“‘!-.m—“lll“r‘mﬁ fiirt with us and we were both & ring &« FAVOR upon him by hia fol- | some of this heat fe made actively potent and serves 40 malt the loe FROOMING A BLACK SHEDP. (To Be Comtioued.) -!
— !
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Looi AT THosE
ms"rf‘r FLIES AT FoP!

A j

ULl Wae PoP UT 1
tnow WHAT JiLL Do+

IF 1 SWAT THEM

1LL GET SoME
FLY-PAPER

NER FRET BTucw Y
wikl BE SORRY YA
TaoTHERED MY PoP!
T J
é b . ;I
' -
o & 7

ere jow! IFerena
WHAN A LOT OF A &7
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